WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES
The last-named was Constantinople, and, if for no other reason than
that it seemed to afford the prospect of remaining in Paris longer than
the others, ^selected Constantinople. It was then about September,
and within a month I was definitely told to go there, still as First
Secretary. Such was the bogus value of the word "eventually." Not
that I am complaining, for from 1922 onwards Turkey was the centre
of interest in Europe, and my time there, apart from Berlin, the most
interesting and responsible of my career as a diplomatist. When I did
actually start for my new post in November, I left Paris for Turkey
on the same day that Lord Derby returned to England.
Curiously enough, during that summer of 1920, before there was
any question of my going to Turkey, I had had a good deal to dp with
Constantinople. In the absence of both Lord Derby and Sir George
Grahame, I had twice been left in charge of the Paris Embassy for
short, but quite eventful, periods. During the first I had been instruct-
ed by the Foreign Office to persuade the French Government to agree
to the status of the foreign representatives in Turkey being reduced
from Ambassadors, as they were before 1914, to Ministers. I had
failed to induce the French Government to agree to this step, chiefly
because they were reluctant to take it themselves, but also because,
while the matter was still under discussion, the Italian Government
had solved the matter by nominating an Italian Ambassador to
Constantinople. After which the French Government, of course,
refused to admit that their representative should hold a lower position
than the Italian. The second occasion when I was in charge was at
the time when the Bolshevik armies were threatening, and looked
to be on the point of occupying, Warsaw. Very wisely the French
Government decided to send General Weygand with about 1,000
French officers to help the Poles, and, thanks to Marshal Pilsudski and
Weygand, the Poles, in an almost bloodless battle, forced the Russians
to retire and to make peace again.
During these events H.M. Government had sent Lord D'Abernon
to Warsaw, and he returned from Poland during my charge-ship, and
we had several long talks on current events, both in Paris and on a
journey we made together back to London from Paris. Inasmuch as
he had begun life in a sense in Constantinople, I described to him in
detail my abortive attempt to get the French Government to consent
to the establishment of a Legation instead of an Embassy there. Lord

